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amusement among  those who witnessed it, at the
expense of the person whose name I am about to
mention.    The late Lord Graves, who was extremely
fat, but who danced well for his size, engaged the
beautiful Lady Harriet Butler one evening  as  his
partner in  a   quadrille.    Her   Ladyship   had  just
arrived from Paris, where she had been brought up
under the auspices of Josephine, and having received
lessons  in   dancing  from   the   celebrated   Vestris,
she electrified the  English  with the graceful ease
with which she made her entrechats; so much so,
that a circle was  generally formed to admire her
dancing.      Lord   Graves,   desirous   of   doing   his
utmost to please his fair partner, ventured on imi-
tating the lady's   entrechat;  but   in  making  the
attempt,  he   unluckily  fell   heavily  on  the   floor.
Nothing daunted, however, he got on his legs again
and finished the quadrille as well as he could ; when
his friends hastened to sympathise with him.    But
Sir John Burke, in a sarcastic manner, said, "What
could have induced you,  at your age and in your
state, to make  so  great  a fool of yourself  as  to
attempt an entrechat?"    Lord Graves, not relish-
ing the manner in which the Baronet had addressed
him, replied, " If you think I am too old to dance,
I consider myself not too old to blow your brains
out for your impertinence; so the sooner you find
a second the better."    Lord Sefton, who overheard
the conversation, said, " Tut tut tut, man, the sooner
you shake hands the better;  for the fact is,  the
world will condemn you both if you fight on such
slight grounds : and you, Graves, won't have a leg to
stand on."    This sensible remark led to the parties
shaking hands, and thus the matter dropped.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